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JULIA BRIDGEKORTH. 

PART L 

PKIDE INDULGED. 

CHAPTER L 

Julia Bridgenorth was a child of ten 
years old at the time I am going to tell you 
about. She was carefully taught, together 
with two sisters and a brother, by a very 
kind elder sister. Her mamma was delicate, 
and therefore unable to instruct her children; 
nor was there any occasion for her to do so, 
for * Sister Alice,' or * Sister,' as she was 
called by all the younger ones, was a kind 
teacher, and very much beloN^d.\y^ V^^^^^nj^^ 
brother and sisters. , 

It 18, however, only wt\i 3xi&a. «^^ ^^^"^ 



oister Alice is sitting in the 
laving just sent away all her 
except Julia, who has not been 
Qorning,) and now that she h 
rork, instead of going away as 
id, she sits still, and is eviden 
bout something which gives h 
le looks unhappy, and tears forc< 
ito her eyes as she sits ponder 
m make * Sister ' unhappy ? 
Let us go up-stairs and look fo 
;rhaps we shall find out. 
In a little room adjoining ^ 
dia, with flushed cheeks and an 
ing nothing. Every now an< 
res herself an impatient shake, ; 
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exclaims, ^It's too bad I' then she looks 
towards the door, walks a little way to it, 
stops, and returns to the window, and then 
sits down on the bed and thinks. She is 
evidently hesitating about something; but 
all the time there is the same angry proud 
look on her face. 1 think if she would turn 
and look at herself in the glass, she would 
almost be shocked at her own &ce. At 
length she hears the merry shout of her 
companions as they run past the window, 
and again she jumps up and looks out at 
them for a minute ; then, as if her resolution 
is taken, with a quick step, and the same ex- 
pression of face, only perhaps harder-looking 
than before, she walks to the door, gives her 
head a proud toss, goes down-stairs, opens 
the school-room door, and with the same bold 
step and face, walks steadily up to her sister, 
and says in as cold a tone as possible, 

* Tm sorry.' 

Sister Alice looked up with scarcely dried 
eyes, and answered gently, ^I hope you are, 
Julia; and that you will now tell me how 
you came to act so naughtily this morning.. 
How was it I' 

JuJia did not aMYrer,\sw\. ^^ ^ ^^^^ 
1 * 



^^^a, aia noi a 
,yji.y xittle thought must have 
iw wrongly you acted. How 
ve been so long coming V 
Still Julia gave no answer. 
' Look at me, Julia/ said her si 
you feel you have been naughty 
Ty, I shan't any longer be angry 
must have some talk together ab 



Qstead of looking at her, Jul 

ed further away. 

lice was distressed; for now i 

ly, what she feared from Julia's 
sty that she was not sorry and 
3 said she was. Still the kir 
it might be shame ^^'^'^ 
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. * I've done all you said I was to do. Pve 
said I'm sorry ; and now I want to go out.' 

* Oh, Julia, forshame 1' replied her sister. 
^ I said I would not talk to you until you 
gave up justifying yourself; and I sent you 
to your room to think about it, and come to 
me when you were sorry ; but you are not 
sorry now, and you are only adding to your 
fault by saying so. Oh, Julia I you grieve 
me. You must go back to your room. I can- 
not talk to you any better now than before.* 

^ It's a shame ; and I won't,' she cried out, 
quite stamping her foot with passion. 

^ Julia, go this minute,' said her sister 
sternly ; * and I cannot allow you to leave 
your room again, until your whole spirit is 
different.' 

Julia durst not disobey ; so with, oh, such 
an angry fisice I she ran up-stairs, banged the 
door to violently, and once more sitting on 
her bed, began to cry passionately, saying, 

* I'll never say I'm sorry again ; no, never I 
I'll stay here always, before I'll say so.' 

But what had Julia done that she ought 
to have been sorry for? 

Sister Alice had lent Viet ^ ^t^xx?^ ^xsst-^- 
book to read, saymg, 



.^7 pui on a 
^um until lessons were over next 
ulia was at liberty to get it c 
liough, indeed, she generally sai 
et the book now, Sister V 

Sometimes Alice allowed Jul 
; away herself at night, for she tl 
ttle sister's honesty and obedience 
listed. That morning, however, 1 
say, Julia forgot to be obed 
aest. She had finished learning 
s, and passing Sister's door, 
1 the shelves, and the story cam 
d ; then came the thought, *I she 
to finish the chapter I left h 
•e sister calls me, and she'll neve 
she walked into the roonr. - 

•»rr Q'f -f U - 
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before anything was heard, and then mam- 
ma's door opening, made Julia quickly shut 
the book, and hastily put it on the shelf; 
but as she was trying to escape out of the 
room, Alice met her at the door. 

* Are you ready for your lessons, Julia V 
asked her sister; but while speaking, she 
saw something so guilty in Julia's face, and 
something so strange in her voice and man- 
ner as she tried to push past, that Alice 
stopped her, and said, * What is the matter, 
Julia ? What have you been doing in my 
room ?' 

A hasty * Nothing,* was Julia's untrue 
answer ; and when Alice said, 

* Don't say " nothing," ' and glanced round 
the room, she saw the book wrong-side up- 
wards in the shelf, and knew then what Julia 
had been doing. 

Alice was grieved; but seeing Julia firight- 
ened, thought she would let her recover 
herself before she spoke again, and only 
said, 

* Go with your books into the school-room 
now.' 

Five minutes aft.eTYiwcftL'&^ ^veX^t ^^^wi^^ 
with the book in liet \vKDdL> ^^^ ^"w^^i 
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* Julia, you have had down this book in 
my room this morning.' 

Julia did not deny it ; but instead of con- 
fessing that she had done wrong, she let a 
naughty proud spirit get the master of her, 
and exclaimed, 

* Well ! I had learnt my lessons.' 

* Were you at liberty to have the book, 
when you had only learnt them V said her 
sister. 

* I only looked at it a few minutes,* replied 
Julia. 

^ Don't excuse yourself, Julia ; that is only- 
making your fault worse,' replied Alice. 
* Acknowledge that you have done wrong/ 

Oh 1 if Julia had done so, how much sor- 
row and sin she would have escaped! but 
no, she would not, and again said, 

*I didn't take away the book; I only 
Btood there and read it.' 

Sister then said, 

*I cannot talk to you while you justify 
yourself; go to your own room, and think 
about it, and come and tell me when you 
are sorry.' 

And Julia went away, and stayed there 
aS the morning, and would not. \i^ ^oyt^^ 
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but hardened herself, untU she heard her 
brother and sisters at play; and after that 
you know how she acted, and that Alice was 
obliged again to send her to her room, where 
she stayed indulging in angry pride. There 
we must leave her, and see what the rest of 
the party did. 

Now Sister Alice loved her little scholars ; 
and it always grieved her when they did 
wrong ; and nothing grieved her more than 
Julia's giving way to her proud spirit, as she 
did too often. Alice had talked to her about 
it, and shown her how the Bible tells us that 
God resisteth the proud, but giveth grace to 
the humble; and how our blessed Saviour 
shows that little children, especially, should 
be humble, when He took a little child and 
set him in the midst as a pattern of humility. 
He could not have done so, if that little child 
had been a proud child. Oh, no I It is 
only he that humbleth himself that shall be 
exalted of God. It was only a few days 
previously that Julia had learned the text 
which says, ^Likewise, ye younger, submit 
yourselves unto the elder. Yea, all of yoa 
be subject one to anotViet, wAbe cU>VAx«.^ ^w^^ 
and ih&VL Aie V^^ ^^nv^"^ ^^ 
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would try to be humble, for she was always 
sorry, when she became humble, to think 
that she had been so proud. But she foigot 
to-day, and often at other times, to turn 
away from the first proud thought ; and so 
pride got more and more the mastery over 
her. 



CHAPTER n. 

When Sister had been to see her mamma, 
(who was confined to her room,) and taken 
her lunch with the children's early dinner, 
she had put on her hat and shawl, and 
accompanied by her scholars, went out to 
walk, bending her steps towards the clifFs 
which overhung the sea, about half a mile 
from their house. She thought a good sea- 
breeze would drive away the headache Julia's 
naughty behaviour had given to her. At 
another time, how sorry Julia would have 
been to think that * Sister dear ' had a head* 
ache! 

The little ones liked walking with her, for 
she entered into all their little pleasures, and 
o/ien talked to them as t\vey y^exA* «\ftTi^* 
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None loved it better than Julia ; and as from 
her window she watched the party start, her 
pride almost broke down, tears came into her 
eyes, and she had nearly called to Sister to 
beg her forgiveness. But no, she did not 
do it ; she drove back her tears, and said to 
herself, * I won't care ;' then began to tidy 
her drawers for the sake of doing something. 
An hour or two afterwards she would have 
given worlds if she had listened to that * still 
small voice,' instead of hardening herself 
against it. 

When the walking party reached the cliff. 
Sister Alice took Freddy's hand, and made 
the two little girls walk before her, so that 
she might see that they did not go too near 
the edge. 

You would not have wondered that she 
felt timid about the little ones if you had been 
there ; for though there was no danger when 
they kept at a distance from the edge, and 
though now and then winding footpaths led 
down the cliffs, yet they were mostly very 
steep — ^in some places almost perpendicular 
down to the sands below; but these moafe 
dangerous places were T«5\eA. cffi.* 
: Athigh-watertVieBeaYT^^^?^^^^^^^^ 
2 
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the foot of the cliffs in many spots ; and it 
was high-water at this time, so that standing 
a little way from the edge, you could see 
nothing but the beautiful blue sea, covered 
with little boats and ships in the distance. 
Alice was standing near one of the steepest 
paths with the children round her, all eagerly- 
watching a ship in full sail enter the harbour^ 
which lay to their right hand, when Freddy- 
cried out, 

^Hark! what is that f 

* I don't hear anything,' said Alice. 

* There was something like a scream, I am 
sure,' he said ; ' what can it be V 

* There it is again 1' he cried out as they 
stood listening; and this time Sister Alice 
heard it quite plainly. It was evidently a 
child's cry from half way down the cliff. 

* O Sister I what shall we do V cried the 
children. * Some poor little child must have 
fallen ;' and as they said this, the cry became 
louder and louder. 

^ Shout, Freddy,' said Sister, ^and say, 
'* Help is coming ;" ' for though Freddy was 
but a little boy, he had a strong voice. He 
called out lustily, and so did she; but the 
cbild^B cry only grew more distxe^OT^^. ^Ji^^ 
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looked hastily round, but no one was near to 
help ; then she looked at the steep path, and 
said, 

^ I must go to the child. All of you stand 
quite still here ; don't attempt to come near 
the cliff's edge ; and if I should fall, then all 
run home as quickly as you can, and call for 
help; but don't go near the edge of the 
cliff; 

*0 Sister! Sister dear I don't go!* cried 
the Uttle girls. ^You'll fall. Sister. Oh, 
don't go 1' but Freddy exclaimed, 

*Let me go : I'm sure I won't fall.' 

She could not help smiling, in the midst of 
her fears, to think of such a little fellow 
being of any use, even if he could have gone 
safely down, while she admired his brave 
spirit; but she only answered quickly and 
decidedly, 

* No, Freddy ; you could be of no use if 
you did go down. Do just what I bid you. 
Don't cry, Emily; T doubt not I shall get 
back safely ;' for little Emily had begun to 
cry at the very thought of * Sister dear* 
going down so steep a place. 

* Good-by,' she added ^Yi^^x^roS^i \ ^^^^^'^ 
God, I shall quickly be b«^% ^'^'^^ ^^ 
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still;' and then she began carefully to 
descend the steep path. 

The three children obeyed her, and rer 
tnained standing just where she left them, 
hand in hand, Emily still crying, Matilda 
looking pale and frightened, but saying 
nothing, while Freddy tried to look as brave 
as possible, and to comfort the girls by 
assurances of there being * no danger.' 

Alice in the meantime was coming nearer 
and nearer the screaming child, whom at 
length she saw some way below her, lying 
full length on the cliffs side, holding con- 
vulsively by her little hands to some long 
grass which grew within her reach, evidently 
thinking that that prevented her from slip- 
ping back, though, poor little girl, she need 
not have held so tightly, for she would not 
have slipped back while lying flat, if she 
had kept still. The path indeed, both above 
and below her, was very slippery, for water 
here oozed out of the cliff, and ran down in 
little streams, making the ground and all 
about very sticky, so that it was almost im- 
possible to stand firmly. It was evidently 
this that had alarmed the child. When she 
had reached the muddy part of t\ie ij^tb.^ hat 
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foot had slipped, for there was the mark, and 
she had thrown herself down on her face, and 
clung to the grass within her reach. 

Alice saw how it was, and that there was 
no immediate danger to the child, and she 
called out as loudly as she could, * Don't be 
afraid, little one; I am coming.' The child 
stopped screaming, and cried out, ^ Oh, be 
quick, be quick, I shall fall.' 

^ Keep still, and I'll be as quick as I can ; 
you'll not fall,' she answered ; and she went 
on successfully until she reached the wet 
part of the pathway ; then she stood a mo- 
ment to look which way to go, for she durst 
not trust herself on the slippery path. Just 
below where the child lay, who was now 
quiet, the path turned, and ran along the 
side of the cliff for some distance, the ground 
rising to the right, and the sands lying many 
feet below to the left. When a less steep 
part of the cliff was reached, the pathway 
turned downwards again, and soon reached 
the sands. 

Alice saw this from where she stood, and 
thought that by crossing the wet grass, which 
was firmer footing thith the path, she could 
reach this level bit of pathway below tbL<^ 



^ _^ TTCt up to tn 
reaching the level path, and 
retching up she found, as she ho] 
le could just reach the child. It n 
emble to think of doing it, for tl 
precipice behind ; and yet it was 1 
ance. 

With an inward prayer, therefb 

p, she stood on tip-toe, and biddii 

d let go her hold of the grass, \i 

rt she drew the little girl down to 

stood. 

hen I how was it ? how did it ha 
felt sick, her head seemed to turn : 
he next instant she had fall**'^ ^- ' 
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no answer came, and the little child had not 
screamed again. 

^We must run for help!' he said with 
great presence of mind, and set off running, 
the two girls, hand in hand, following. 
Happily they had not fer to run before they 
met two gentlemen, who, walking along from 
the town, had heard their cry of * Sister I 
Sister !' and were hastening towards them. 
Freddy soon told his tale, and the gentle- 
men, seeing that he had his wits about him, 
desired him to run on home with little Emily, 
and give the alarm to anyone he met ; and 
one of them taking Matilda's hand, they 
hastened, with her guidance, on to the place. 
When they reached it, bidding her stand 
still, they began to descend the cliff by the 
path. They had both of them walking- 
sticks, which proved a great assistance, as 
they could plant them firmly into the wet 
ground; and very soon they reached the 
little girl, who had sat down, and was crying 
bitterly, but not loudly. One of the gentle- 
men immediately took her hand, and tried 
to soothe her, while she pointed below, ex- 
claiming, 

* She's down there 1 she fell back!' and 
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then she shuddered, and seemed about t^ 
faint. 

Tenderly the gentleman took her in his 
arms, saying, ^This is no place for a child, 
like this,' and began to ascend the cliff again, 
while his companion went down the rest of 
the path, to reach the place where Alice lay. 

When the gentleman succeeded in reaching 
the top, he was glad to see more help coming 
— sent by Freddy — enabling him to attend 
to the little girl and Matilda. To take the 
frightened child home was his first care ; and 
he made Matilda go with him, to get her 
away from the cliff. 

The poor little girl, when she found herself 
in safety, told all she knew; how she had 
run away to play on the sands without any- 
body knowing; then, on seeing the water 
coming up, she had become frightened, for 
she could not get back along the sands; 
she had then tried to mount the cliff, and 
her foot had slipped, and she had thrown 
herself down and screamed ; ^ and then,' con- 
tinued the child, ^the lady came, and she 
lifted me down, and then she turned white, 
and put her hand to her head, and fell back.' 

This was all they could leaxii\ wcA y^^- 
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gently they reached the child's cottage home, 
and delivered her safely to her mother, who 
was just wondering where she was, and had 
sent one of her brothers to look if she were 
playing in the street. Having done this, the 
kind gentleman said he would see Matilda 
safe home, and then return to the cliff; and 
they hastened on. 



CHAPTER in. 

And what was Julia doing all this time ? 

It did not take her many minutes to 
arrange her drawers, and then she laid down 
on her bed, thinking she would go to sleep 
to pass away time, but her conscience was 
too uneasy to allow her to do that quickly ; 
and she tossed about, and felt very miser- 
able, and yet the one way to happiness she 
would not take. She would not humbly 
acknowledge she had been naughty, but 
built herself up with proud thoughts : ^ Sister 
should see how long she would hold out: 
she wasn't going to say again she was sorry.' 

At length, however, she did fall into an 
imquiet sleep, but was suddenly roused by 
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hearing many voices, and Freddy's among 
them, speaking in an excited, frightened 
tone; and she thought she heard Emily 
sobbing ; but she could not hear what was 
said, or be sure that it was crying she heard. 
Then she thought some one said, 

* Don't go to your mamma — don't frighten 
herl' and servants were running about. What 
could be the matter? Ohl how she longed 
to go out of her room and find out ; but she 
durst not. She opened the door and listened ; 
but the door of the kitchen, where they were 
all assembled, was shut, and she could dis- 
tinguish nothing distinctly. 

But why were they all in the kitchen? 
What could be the matter ? 

Presently she heard Ann (who was nurse 
and workwoman in one) open the kitchen 
door, and go up the stairs, and she called to 
her. Ann, however, did not hear her, or 
pay any attention, but went straight to her 
mamma's room : and a minute afterwards her 
mamma's bell rang violently, and Martha, 
the housemaid, ran up hastily, and did not 
come out of the room again. 

Julia was in an agony. * Mamma is ill,' 
she thought I ^something is the xa^tteic, «»xv4 
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I can't go and see. Oh! why was I 
naughty?' Then she heard steps outside, 
and she flew to the window, and saw Freddy 
and the man set off with a ladder and some 
rope. ^ Oh I if somebody would come near 
me!' she exclaimed; and a horrible feeling 
came over her that she was quite forgotten 
— that nobody cared for her — that nobody 
would ever come near her again ; and sitting 
down on her bed, she sobbed as if her heart 
would break. Bitterly, most bitterly, did 
she now repent of her pride. If Sister had 
but been at home, she would have gone then 
on her knees to confess her fault ; but she 
must wait alone, she did not know for how 
long- 
Poor little girl 1 she little thought where 
her sister was — that she would indeed have 
long to wait. 

Footsteps passing her door made her jump 
up again : Martha was going past, on her 
way to the back stairs. 

* What is the matter! Tell me, pray tell 
me !' she cried out ; but the answer was, 

^I can't stop to talk now. Miss Julia: 
your mamma has fainted, and doesn't come 
round.' 

M 



a square landing, into which ope 
imma's room and several others. 
Dut half way along, she hesitated, 
led to mind what her sister had sai* 
ving the room ; and she was now e 
her past naughtiness, that she coi 
r to disobey again, so she turned 
ran back. 

•y this means she missed seeing fi*c 
low Matilda and Freddy come in 
t gate, and run to the back door 
e, which they knew they shoul< 
. Freddy had met Matilda not fa 
l^te with the gentleman, as he i 
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talking there all was quiet; and Julia sat 
still listening for a sound, and very unhappy. 
The stillness now seemed almost worse than 
the bustle before; and she exclaimed more 
than once^ 

* Oh ! Sister ! Sister ! if you would but 
come in ! I am sorry now — very sorry 1' 

But hark ! She hears a number of foot- 
steps coming along the road I 

She started up, was at the window in an 
instant, and saw quite a crowd coming 
along. She watched eagerly — what could 
it be?. 

Some one ran forward and opened their 
gate ! 

There was papa ! 

They were carrying somebody I 

They turned into the gate, and Sister's 
dress peeped from under a shawl 1 

Yes, it was 1 Sister was hurt 1 

* Oh ! Sister I Sister V she sobbed out, and 
rushed to the door, and along the passage to 
the head of the stairs. There she was caught 
by Ann, just coming out of her mamma's 
room. 

^Miss Julia, you mustn't go down,' she 
said, catching her by the arm. 
3 
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mamma, understood what the poor ehild was 
Buffering. 

' Do try, Miss Julia, to be quiet, and not 
to distress poor Mamma,' said Nurse, as she 
led her into the room. But Julia did not 
seem to hear : she flew across to her mamma, 
who was going back to the sofa, buried her 
face in her shoulder as her mamma sat down, 
and sobbed out, 

' Mamma, Mamma, I am so sorry ! What 
shall I do. Mamma, Mamma ?' 

Mrs. Bridgenorth almost forgot her own 
grief in the sight of Julia's ; and she pressed 
her to her bosom, while she said, 

^My dear child, I am sure you are sorry 
now.' 

^ Oh, Mamma ! I must tell Sister : I must 
go to her now. May II She's hurt, and 
they are bringing her in, Nurse says.' 

^No, Julia, you cannot go to her now,' 
said Mamma: *she is, I fear, very much 
hurt. It would not be right and kind to go 
to her now.' 

^Oh, Mamma! she'll think I'm stiU 
naughty and proud,' said Julia. ^Do let 
me just tell her.' 

* You cannot, Julia, my child : you must 



,*v^*v/*Anj, jur Biie neara 

steps on the stairs, and she longe 
out and see her dear child, but sh 
strength. She was obliged to wait 
to hear from others all that had 1 
She had to bear herself what she 
to bear; and she put her hands 
ind prayed to God to help her, 
[uietly waited. Julia checked 
luring her mamma's prayer ; and i 
he stool, looked at her, and, chil 
^as, saw from her dear mamma's 
ow much she was suffering. 
^ Sister would tell me to be quiet 
lamma's sake,' she thoup-ht. ^T i 
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A few moments more and they knew all — 
dear Sister Alice was in Paradise ! 

The fell had killed her — not at the moment, 
for she had opened her eyes, and smiled 
upon her papa when he had come to the 
spot where she lay; and then, before she 
could be brought home, God took her to 
Himself — to a better and brighter home. 

Dear Sister Alice ! it was much better for 
her ; she would never know any more sorrow 
or pain ; she was with her Saviour Whom 
she loved, and Who had died for her, and 
loved her. 

But for little Julia it was a sad grief— more 
sad for her than for any, because she could 
never show ^ Sister dear' that she was no longer 
proud, or tell her that she was really sorry. 

Poor little girll she cried very, very 
bitterly ; and at first could not be comforted. 
Nurse came and took her away fix)m her 
mamma; for she was very ill, and the 
doctor went in to her. Nurse tried to com- 
fort Julia, but she only sobbed as if her 
heart would break. After a time her papa 
came to her in the dining-room, where she 
and her sisters and brother were, and taking 
her on his knee, said kindly and decidedly, 
3* 
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^ Julia, my dear child, you must not fret 
so much ; you will make yourself ill ; and 
you make mamma and me more unhappy.' 

^Oh, Papa! you don't know,' she said, 
*You don't know that I was naughty, and 
that I would not tell Sister that I was sorry.* 

^Yes, I do, my child; mamma has told 
me ; but still, Julia, you must not fret in this 
way. Now stop sobbing, and listen to me.' 

Julia by degrees stopped her bitter crying ; 
and with her dear papa's arm around her, 
and resting her head on his shoulder, she 
listened to what he said. 

^You say you had been naughty, Julia; 
tell me how.' 

^Oh, Papa! first I was disobedient, and 
read a book before I had said my lessons, 
when Sister had told me not; and then I was 
proud, and would not be sorry.' 

^ But Whom did Sister teach you that you 
make angry when you are naughty f asked 
her papa. 

^ God,' she answered. 

^ And Whose forgiveness did she teach you 
to ask for V 

' God's,' she replied again. 

^Yes^ Julioy my child, t\\mk of \\\\s\ \y^ 
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being naughty you sinned against God ; and 
it is that which Sister would have you sorry 
for, is it not I' 
^ Yes, Papa.' 

* And if you had been able to go to her, 
and tell her you were sorry, what would she 
have told you to do ?' 

* To tell God so, and to ask Him to forgive 
me,' answered Julia in a low voice. 

^And cannot you do this still, though 
Sister is taken from you V 

<Yes, Papa; I didn't think of that.' 

^No; you think so much of having 
grieved her, that you have not thought of 
this; and she would wish you to think of 
this first ; and the good God is ever near you 
and ready to hear you, and forgive you when 
you are sorry. If He forgives you, you may 
be satisfied. Instead of crying so much, you 
should kneel down and ask Him to forgive 
you; that is what Sister would have told 
you to do, and wished you to do, is it not V 

^ Yes, dear Papa,' replied Julia. ^ I should 
like to do it.' 

^ Then let us kneel down now, and pray to 
God,' said her papa. And he knelt down, 
and his children round him, and prayed that 



3 forgiven you, when she knew yo 
God you were sorry, and had aske 
lonl' 

f es. Papa ; she always forgave m 
ite when I was sorry,' said Julia, a 
aning to cry again. 
?hen you may be quite sure she ha 
1 you now, though she cannot tell 
md that she would not like to se( 
yourself ill, and grieve dear Mai 
is very ill. You would like to p 
1 everything, would you not!' 
h, yes, Papa. I will always try an 
she told me.*^ 
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CHAPTER IV. 



In a very few minutes poor little Julia fell 
asleep, for she was quite worn out with 
crying; and the other three children sat 
down close together by the Mrindow. 

Poftr little children! they were very un- 
happy, and could not bear to play. It was 
getting dusk, and although it was the month 
of May, the room felt cold, and looked dismal 
to them. No Papa, no Mamma, no * Sister 
dear,* to be with them ; and Nurse and all 
the servants too busy to attend to them. 

Emily's tears kept falling every now and 
then; and even brave little Freddy looked 
very sad, and could have cried, as indeed he 
had done very bitterly when told that his 
sister was dead — ^but now he strove against 
the inclination to cry. Matilda's heart, too, 
was very sore ; but she was the eldest, and 
Nurse had told her to try and keep them all 
quiet, and amuse them, so she would not 
cry; and after sitting a few minutes in 
silence, looking out of the window, she said, 

*Let us say our hymns ; we can do that, 
though it is dark ; and if we say them low, it 
won't awake poor Julia.' 



could remember. As they w 
felt more cheerful^ and the roc 

feel so gloomy as it had done 
of the hymns they repeated vi 

wing one about angels : — 

* Up above the bright blue sky, 
Where the atara are peeping, 
Further still than I can see, 
Heavenly watchers over me 
Nightly care are keeping. 

And if like the angels, I 

Could behold around me, 
I should see them come and go. 
Pass from Heaven to earth below, 
And their hosts surround me. 

All day long, and all night too, 
While T am safelv Hleemncr. 
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Jesus took them for His o\9D, 

Made them pm'e and holy, 
And on earth His gentle love 
Prepared them for their home above, 

Safe from sin and folly. 

Blessed Jesus, take me too. 

Though I*m ^eak and lowly ; 
Let Thy gentle grace within. 
Make my garments white and clean, 
And my spirit holy.' 

£.♦ 

When they had finished it Freddy whis- 
pered, 

* Sister dear is with the angels now.' 
^And with the blessed Jesus too,' said 

Matilda. 

^Then she's quite happy,' said Freddy; 

* and we won't cry about her,' 

* Yes ; papa said she was quite happy — 
that it was better for her,' said Matilda; 

* and that if we tried to be good children, we 
should go to her when we die.' 

^ Then we will try to be good,' said EmUy. 

* I want to go to Sister dear ;' and the poor 
little girl had nearly begun to cry again; 
only Freddy put his arm around her, and 
eaid^ 

♦ Hymns for Infant C\iA^i3c«ii. 
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^ Don't cry, Emmy ; Sister dear is quite 
happy ; let us say another hymn.' 

And again the children began to repeat 
together the hymns they could remember, 
until the door opened, and Nurse came in 
with a candle. 

* What, all in the dark V she exclaimed ; 
*what good quiet children you have been I 
Now your tea is ready, so come to the nur- 
sery. Miss Julia,' she continued, going up to 
the sofa, ^ won't you awake up for your tea V 

She awoke with some little difficulty, but 
said she did not want her tea, and looked so 
flushed and hot, that nurse thought she had 
better go to bed at once. While, therefore, 
the other children took their tea. Nurse 
helped Julia to undress, and brought her a 
cup of tea to drink after she was snugly in 
bed. Julia hardly spoke, except to say 
* Thank you ' for what was done for her. Ann 
feared she was going to be ill, and after say- 
ing good-night, went and told her papa. 

In a few minutes, Julia heard him coming 
towards her room, and was glad, for she 
hoped he would stay with her a little while. 

^ Nurse says you are not well, my child ; 
wiai; is the matter V asked Papa. 
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* Only, Papa, I have got a headache ; and 
it all seems so strange.' 

Papa felt her pulse, and did not think 
there was much the matter ; so he talked to 
her for a little while, and told her that her 
mamma was better, and sent her a kiss, and 
wishes for a good-night; then, bidding her 
say hymns to herself until she went to sleep, 
he gave her his blessing, and left her alone. 

Quite alone Julia felt to be at first, and 
she could not go to sleep ; for she thought of 
when she had laid down there last time, how 
naughty she had been, how proud she was, 
how she had tried not to care. But, oh 1 she 
did care now. She thought how angry God 
must have been with her, for she remembered 
the verse she had learned with Sister, which 
says, ^God resisteth the proud,' Yes, she 
was very, very sorry now; very sorry, not 
only that she had grieved Sister, but that 
she had made God angry; and she put 
her hands together as she lay, and said over 
and over again, ' O Good God, forgive me, 
for Jesus Christ's sake ; and help me never 
to be proud again.' Then she felt happier ; 
and she resolved to try Net^\vax^ T^js^^t \Rk 
be proud any more, ox diao^^SAS^S ^^^ '^^^ 
4 
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might go to dear Sister when God called 
her. She thought God was not angry with 
her then, and that the holy angels were 
around her; so she began to do as Papa 
had told her, and soon fell asleep, repeating 
hymns. 

I hope little Julia would never forget 
her resolutions that night; and that my 
little readers will learn from her suflferings 
never to be proud, but always to be sorry 
when they have been naughty, and to con- 
fess when they have done wrong. God loves 
you, little children, and will always help you 
to do right if you ask Him, and you may be 
happy and joyous in His favour; but, oh! 
you grieve Him when you do wrong, and 
you cannot be happy with sin upon you. 
There is only one way of getting rid of the 
burden when you have been naughty, and 
that is by confessing your fault, and asking 
God, for Christ's sake, to forgive you. 

Remember this, dear children, and be not 
proud when you have done wrong, but be 
clothed with humility ; for God resisteth the 
proud, but giveth grace unto the humble. 



JULIA BRIDGENOBTH. 

PART n. 
PRIDE CONQUERED. 

CHAPTER I. 

It was about two months after Sister Alice's 
death that Mr. Bridgenorth came into the 
school-room, where the four children were 
together. Freddy and Emily were plajring 
a game at nine-pins, Matilda was doing some 
needlework, and Julia sat with a book before 
her learning off by heart. 

The moment, however, that Papa appear- 
ed, they all stopped, and cried out, 

*Oh, here's Papal' while Freddy and 
Emily each seized a Viaiid, exd^^KssL^-^ 

^ rou'Jl stay witli ua, v^otfY. ^ovx^^^^^*^ 
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^ For a little while,' he replied, walking up 
to where Matilda sat, saying, 

* I'm glad to see my little girl industrious, 
although there is no one now to be with you, 
and ' direct your work and lessons. What / 
are you doing ?' 

^I'm hemming some handkerchiefs for 
Mamma,' she replied. * I heard her say she 
wanted them, and I know "Sister dear" 
would have done them, so I asked Jane to 
turn down the hems, and let me try to do 
them, and surprise Mamma. Will the work 
do. Papa?' 

^ I'm afraid I don't know much about it, 
my dear,' he replied, taking a handkerchief 
into his hand to examine. ^ It looks very 
neat, and I'm sure Mamma will be glad to 
think you follow the example of dear Alice. 
And what are you doing, Julia V 

^I'm learning a French vetb. Papa,' she 
answered without looking up, for at the men- 
tion of ^ Alice ' Julia's eyes had dropped, and 
a sorrowful, thoughtful expression came over 
her face. 

^ Mamma said she would like us to learn 
something every day,' said Matilda, * though 
sAe can't bear us our lessons ; ao Julldi ^ivd I. 
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learn French one day, and English another, 
but we can't do much by ourselves.' 

^And what do my two little ones dot' 
asked papa. 

* Oh 1 Papa, we have said some spelling to 
Matilda, and read to her this morning,' re* 
plied Freddy and Emily, * and we learn our 
hymns and Catechism. She teaches us just 
like " Sister dear." ' 

* Very good,' said Papa. ' I am glad, my 
dear girl, that you try to do what you can 
to help Mamma ; but now I have something 
to tell you, which I hope you will be glad to 
hear ;' and as Mr. Bridgenorth said this, he 
sat down, and took Emily on one knee, and 
Freddy on the other,- while the two elder one3 
drew their chairs dose to him, asking, 

^ What have you to tell us, Papa?' 

^ Are you not tired of idleness I' he asked. 
* Would not you like some one to teach you 
again I' 

' Yes, Papa ; you or Mamma,' they replied. 

^ But you know neither Mamma nor I can, 
and God has taken dear Sister to Himself^ 
and so Mamma and I have decided that our 
little ones must have a gp^^xxi'^^^^^^'^^svN^^ 
hope they will love and cJae^* 
4* 
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^O Papa!' they all cried out, except Julia, 
who was silent, but the colour rose in her 
cheeks. ' A governess 1 who is it I' 

*A very kind young lady,' replied Mr. 
Bridgenorth, *who I'm sure will teach you 
all very nicely, and try to make you good 
and happy.' 

* What is her name, Papa I' asked Matilda. 

* Miss Grenville,' he replied. ' You have 
never seen her.' 

* Have you. Papa?' 

' Yes, I saw her when I went from home 
last week, and have since fixed for her to 
come and teach you all.' 

The children were silent, and different 
thoughts passed through their minds. Freddy 
and Emily thought they should be afraid of 
a stranger to teach them; Julia could not 
bear the thought of any one taking the place 
of ^ Sister ;' and Matilda had made herself so 
useful since her sister's death, and tried to 
do the duties Alice did, as much as a little 
girl of twelve years old could do them, and 
had been so pleased to be trusted, and hear 
the little ones say their lessons, and help her 
mamma, that her first thought was, 

^How very disagreeable it will be to go 
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back to regular lessond^ and school-room 
lifer 

So all were silent when Mr. Bridgenorth 
stopped speaking, and looked from one to 
the other to hear what they would say. 

* Have none of you anything to say ?' at 
length he asked; and then Emily and 
Freddy burst out with, 

^O Papal we would rather say our lessons 
to Matilda.' 

^ But Matilda has her own lessons to learn 
and say/ replied Papa, * so that will never do 
to go on with, though it was very nice for a 
little while. Then you have not tried Miss 
Grenville yet, so you don't know how much 
you will like saying them to her. I dare 
say her own little brothers and sisters are 
very sorry to lose her.' 

^ Has she any. Papa ?' they all asked. 

^ Yes, and has taught them a great deal.' 

* Then why does she leave them ? I wish 
she would stay with them,' exclaimed Freddy. 

* / don't,' said his papa with a smile, * for 
I don't want my children to grow up little 
dunces.' 

Again the children Nveie ^iXet^.^ xxoiSi.^'^^s^* 
-Bridg-eijorth asked, 



^v/4xixuxLii,uic ana cneertuMooking f( 
you can. You can get some flov 
Matilda or Julia can arrange them ; 
is going to wash the chintz ; and y 
put your books into good order, 
see that you are tidy little girls.' 

*Yes, Papa,' they replied^ but i 
cheerfully. 

^ Oh !' he said, laughing, * I must : 
such a dismal "Yes, Papa." Wh 
makes you such silly children V 

*0h, Papa, we don't like a gov 
they all replied. 

^ And why not f what do you kno 
governesses V 
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^ Oh, yes, Papa, we don't mind the learn- 
ing,' said Matilda. 

^Nor the doing as you are bid, I hope, either. 
I am afraid you have had so much liberty 
lately, that you will not find regularity and 
obedience quite so easy, but you must re- 
member, all of you, that Mamma and I tell 
you to be obedient to her, and that you will 
be disobeying us if you are not, and pleasing 
us if you are. And if you are good children, 
I am sure Miss Grenville will not be cross ; 
indeed I think you ought to feel it very kind 
of her to leave her own brothers and sisters 
to come and help Mamma and me by teach- 
ing and taking charge of you.' 

^ Will she love us. Papa?' asked Emily, in 
a doubtful tone. 

* Oh, yes, if you are good obedient chil- 
dren ; and you will very soon love her, and I 
hope you will try and give her as little 
trouble as possible. Now you little ones 
may run to Ann ; and Julia, mamma wants 
you.' 

Julia was glad of this, and readily jumped 
up to go ; and Freddy and Emily sought out 
Ann, who was at work in the nursery. 

Matilda wondered what Papa wanted with 



46 JULIA BRIDGEKOBTH ; 

her all alone, and felt half frightened and 
half pleased to think he should have any- 
thing to say to her only. He did not speak 
just at first, and Matilda sat waiting to hear 
what he had to say. 

After a minute he drew her to his side, 
and said, ^Matilda, my child, I have some* 
thing to say to you, because you are the 
eldest now, and therefore you should set a 
good example to your sisters and brother. 
Mamma and I have been much pleased with 
you since dear Alice's death, for you have 
shown that you can be a steady, useful, little 
girl, and I hope you will continue to be so.' 

^ How can I, Papa,' she asked, with tears 
in her eyes, 4f Miss Grenville is coming? 
She will do everything, and I like to try and 
take Sister^s place.' 

*So you can still, my child, in a great 
many things, but you are not old enough to 
do it in all. You require teaching yourself 
a great deal yet.' 

^ Yes, Papa, I know; but what can I do 
like Sister nowl' she asked in a sorrowful 
tone. 

*You can still be Papa's and Mamma's 
chief comforty as she was, my child; and you 
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can wait upon Mamma as you have done 
lately, and often help her in little things; 
and you can set a good example of cheerful 
obedience to Miss Grenville, and attention 
to her wants and wishes. It is a very lonely 
thing for her to leave all her own friends, 
and come among strangers, and be troubled 
with children who are not her own brothers 
and sisters ; and you are old enough to be a 
great comfort to her, and even to help her 
by setting a good example, and I hope my 
Matilda will try and please Papa and Mamma 
by doing so.' 

* Yes, Papa, indeed I will,' she said in a 
brighter tone ; for, oh ! she did like to hear 
Papa say, ^ You can be Papa's and Mamma's 
chief comfort :' that is what she wanted to 
be, what she knew Alice had been. She 
only, however, said, ^Yes, Papa, indeed I 
will !' for she could not say all that she felt ; 
and Papa was quite satisfied with it, and 
only added, kissing her as he rose from his 
chair, 

^ That's right, my child.' 

The next minute Matilda was in her own 
room, kneeling by her bed, ^^\xv^ ^<5i^ \55k 
help her to he a good chiVd^ «ixA ^ c««&sse%.\si 
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dear Papa and Mamma. She had always 
slept with Alice, and since her death had 
had the room to herself. She was glad to 
find she was still to have it, and that another 
was fixed upon for Miss Grenville, for she 
loved the room, and felt something of Sistei^s 
presence there, and that helped her to try to 
be like her. 

When Julia had run to her mamma, she 
had found her, as usual, lying on the sofa, 
for since the shock of Alice's fall and death, 
she had never left her room, and was only 
moved from her bed to the sofa a few hours 
every day. 

She smiled as Julia entered, and took her 
hands into hers, as she sat down on the 
little stool that always stood by her mamma's 
sofa. 

* Well, my child, papa has told you the 
news, I suppose V said Mrs. Bridgenorth. 

*Yes, Mamma, but — ^ and then Julia 
stopped and hid her face on her ipamma's 
knee. 

* But what, my dear V 

^Oh, Mamma, "Sister dear" taught us 
last.' 

^ Yes^ dear ; but she would be glad now to 
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think that somebody else was going to do 
it, and that you were not to be idle any 
longer.' 

^ Would she. Mamma? asked Julia, look- 
ing up quickly. 

*Yes; and she would like to think that 
her little sister was obedient, and gentle, and 
humble, with her new teacher,' said Mrs. 
Bridgenorth. ^ Will my little girl remember 
thisf 

Julia only answered by looking into her 
mamma's face with eyes swimming with 
tears. 



CHAPTEE n. 

Let us now take a peep into the school-room 
on Saturday morning, the day when Miss 
Grenville was expected. 

What a busy set of children they are I 
They have turned all their books, and desks, 
and work-boxes, o.ut of the closet, upon 
the floor; and at the table sits Matilda, 
with paper and scissors, and pen and ink, 
re-covering all the le«»^cyDL-\iCiCiV^^^NSjiSi.\^^^ii^ 
writing their nam^a otl ^^ >q»!3«.\ ^^^^5s& 
5 
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Freddy stands by her side, helping her by 
holding the books while she covers them^ 
and doing any little service she asks him. 
Julia is dusting out the closet; and little 
Emily sits on the floor, surrounded by boxes 
and toys, &c., and is arranging her work- 
box, which she has turned topsy-turvy upon 
a newspaper which Matilda had spread for 
her, so that she might not litter the carpet. 
Julia had taken the same care, and spread 
papers in front of the closet, so that all the 
dust might fall upon them, Martha having 
cleaned the room the day before. 

The children are determined that every- 
thing shall be put into good order, and very 
happy they are over their work. 

^ I shall make Miss Grenville go and look 
at my puppies T cried Freddy. 

* Not to-night, I think,' said Matilda : 
^ she'll only come about an hour before tea, 
you know.' 

*Well, what of that? — we often go out 
after tea. She shall come I' said Freddy. 

«Ohl but she'll be tu-ed,' said Emily. 
* Mamma says she has a long way to travel 
to-day.' 

^Now, Freddy, do keep the book atvll,' said 
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Matilda: *I can't get the cover straight if 
you don't.' 

^ There 1 will that do !' he replied, holding 
himself very stiff and straight. 

^ Yes, if you'll only keep so.' 

^ I must go and ask Ann to let me have 
some water to wash these shelves,' said Julia : 
* the ink won't rub off.' 

* It's no use. I'm sure she won't,' said Ma- 
tilda ; ^ she said she would have no dirt made.' 

^ Well ! I shall go and ask her,' said Julia ; 
and away she ran. 

^ No, indeed, Miss Julia, I can't think of 
such a thing. I can't have any messing 
about,' replied Ann to Julia's request. *I 
have no doubt Martha washed them all when 
she cleaned the room yesterday.' 

^No, she didn't. I'm sure the books 
haven't been moved for a long time.' 

^ Well, I can't help it : I cannot have you 
messing with water. You must be satisfied 
with dusting them.' 

* Dusting won't take the ink off,* said 
Julia, in a vexed tone. 

*Nor your washing either, Miss Julia. 
Now I've given you your answer, run away, 
and don't teaze.' 



tiartha passed it, and seeing what wa 
n, cried out, 

^ I declare, young ladies, this is tc 
L deal of use it was my cleaning th< 
esterday! I shall tell your mamm 

wiur 

^ No, you shan't : we are not doii 
arm !' cried Julia hastily, the colour < 
D her cheeks at Martha's fault-finding 

^I tell you you are, and I won' 
;,' replied Martha. ^ It's time indeed 
ovemess looked after you P 

A saucy answer was on Julia's tc 
nd. ^You are — ^ she began, an( 
iddenly stopped, bit her lips, and r; 
f the room. 
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reply. It was very hard, for Martha was 
blaming them unjustly; they were not 
making a dirt — they had spread the papers 
on purpose to prevent it, and taken great 
care — and it was very hard to be blamed 
falsely. Julia could not at first force down 
the angry feeling that rose in her mind, but 
she had done something to keep back the 
naughty words ; and after standing a minute 
or two out of sight, saying to herself two or 
three times, 

^I won't be angry; no, I won't: Sister 
dear would tell me not,' she returned to 
the school-room, and heard Matilda saying 
gently, 

* See, Martha, we have spread papers ; 
indeed we have not made a dirt, and we 
will dust all the room ourselves, and give 
you no more trouble, so please don't be 
angry ;' and Martha answered, 

*Well, Miss Matilda, you are not like 
Miss Julia : you speak properly, and I'll say 
no more about it.' 

Poor little Julia I it was very hard for her 
to hear this and say nothing ; and still harder 
when Martha, seeing her, €»2ivd, 

^ I shouldn't do it tot ^om^^^Kjl^^^^^^n'^ 
5* 
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they were obliged, however, to be satisfied 
with Ann's admiration, who just then came 
to call them to be prepared for dinner. 

^ It is very nice,' she said, as they opened 
the closet door and showed her the arrange- 
ment, and the drawers in the table, where 
their copy-books and^ pens, &c., were kept ; 
and all was in good order. ^I think Miss 
Grenville will say you are very neat young 
ladies.' 

^ Oh 1 but, Ann, I helped too !' cried 
Freddy, not approving of the young ladies 
getting all the credit. 

^ Did you. Master Fred ? Well, now come, 
like a good boy, and wash your hands and 
brush your hair for dinner, and then you can 
go out and play until Miss Grenville arrives.' 

It was a pleasant afternoon when Julia, 
Emily, and Freddy, went out to play, while 
Matilda went to read to her mamma, for 
that was one of the things in which she had 
taken Sister's place, and which she enjoyed 
so much; and her mamma promised her 
that day that she should go on doing so after 
Miss Grenville came, and regular lessons 
began again. 

Freddy proposed t\v«A. \\vc^ ^^>5sSi. <^^ 



shed his garden, climbed up into a t 

suddenly exclaimed. 
Oh I there's Papa coming across the fie 

a lady with him I Who can it be V 
Can it be Miss Grenville V said Julia, 

ghtened tone. 

^h no! she would come in a carriag 

Matilda. 

Veil I there is a carriage coming aloi 

'•oad/ said Freddy, * with a box on tl 

— adding also, in a half-frightened ton 

U8t be Miss Grenville.' 

ever mind,' said Matilda ; * if it is, i« 
not stare at her as she comes ii 
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children, and immediately led her towards 
them. 

^He's bringing her here/ whispered Freddy. 

* Where's Freddy f asked Papa as he came 
up. ^ I have brought Miss Grenville to speak 
to you.' 

The children immediately stopped their 
work, and came forward to shake hands; 
and Miss Grenville did not say a word about 
their dirty hands, but shook them warmly, 
as Papa went on to say, 

^ This is Matilda, the eldest ; this is Julia, 
the second; and this is little Emily, the 
youngest. Where is Master Freddy ?' 

^Oh, Papa, he is up there in the tree!' 
exclaimed Emily, with a merry laugh. ^ Don't 
you see him I' 

^Halloo! young man,' said Papa, laughing, 
^80 there you are, looking down upon us. 
Climb down, and come and speak to Miss 
Grenville.' 

^ Oh I I can shake hands with him up 
there,' she replied with a smile, and in a 
pleasant voice ; and she stood on tip-toe and 
held out her hand, which Freddy took with- 
out any reluctance. ' How busy you all are ! 
we must not interrupt your work,' she said. 
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* Then we must have a flower-hunt some 
day/ she replied. 

* Oh, yes !' cried Freddy ; ^ we'll show you 
where all the finest grow.' 

While this conversation had gone on, the 
carriage had come up, and Mr. Bridgenorth 
had gone to see the luggage taken down. 
Miss Grenville now turned to join him, when 
Freddy seized her hand, saying, 

^ Oh I don't go in : do come and look at 
my puppies.' 

' I must go and see the things taken out 
of the carriage first, my dear,' she replied, 

* and then I can come.' 

^ O Freddy I not now,' said Matilda : 

* Miss Grenville will be tired ;' and she laid 
down her rake, and went to help Miss Gren- 
ville to carry in her shawls and parcels. 
Freddy followed, and insisted upon carrying 
her basket. 

^ Matilda, you will see that Miss Grenville 
has everything she wants,' said Mr. Bridge- 
north, as the carriage drove away ; ^ I trust 
you to take care of her. I must go to 
Mamma now.' 

^O Papa! she is coming to look at my 
puppies P cried Freddy. 
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than half-an-hour settled everything, and 
then Matilda left her to prepare for tea, 
while she went to do the same. 

She found Julia and Emily waiting for her 
in her room, and both exclaimed, 

^ Have you been with Miss Grenville all 
this time V 

^ Yes ; I have been helping her to unpack. 
I am sure we shall like her, she is so kind. 
She said we were to go and fetch her down 
when tea was ready.' 

* Oh ! must we V said Emily. 

'You need not unless you like,' said 
Matilda : * Julia and I can go.' 

* I don't like to go,' said Julia. 

' Oh I yes, Julia, do come with me. I am 
sure you need not be afraid of her; and 
Papa said you and I were to take tea down- 
stairs with him and Miss Grenville to-night, 
so we may as well go together.' 

It was not altogether being frightened 
that made Julia unwilling to go, but many 
thoughts of ' Sister dear ' were in the little 
girl's mind ; and she remembered how often 
she had fetched her down to tea, and some- 
how she could not help having a feeling that 
Miss Grenville was taking the place of ' Sister 
6 



63 . JULIA BBIDGENORTH ; 

dear/ and that she had no right to do so. 
It was a silly feeling, for Miss GrenviUe had 
a right, in a great many ways, to take the 
place of Alice : she had come on purpose, 
and Julia and all of them were to submit to 
her as they had submitted to Sister. In 
truth, this was what little Julia did not like 
the thoughts of doing. It had not always 
been easy to submit even to Alice, though 
it always grieved Julia now to remember 
this, but it seemed harder still to think of 
submitting to another. I hope Julia con- 
quered this feeling, or I am afraid her reso- 
lutions to try and be a humble little girl 
would come to nothing. I think she will, 
for she made no more objection to go with 
Matilda; and when tea-time came, they 
knocked at Miss Grenville's door. 

^ Come in,' she answered, turning from the 
window where she had been standing, and 
coming towards the door as they entered. 

* Have you come to fetch me to tea!' she 
asked. 

It was Matilda that answered ^ Yes ;' and 

as she did so, Julia happened to look up 

at Miss Grenville, and thought there were 

traces of tears in her eye«, and that she 
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looked very sad. Julia's warm feelings were 
touched, and she thought, 

^ Poor Miss Grenville ! Mamma said she 
would be sorry about leaving home;' and 
willingly she took her offered hand to show 
her the way down^stairs, and answered her 
question, 

^ Your mamma is not able to go down *to 
tea, is she V 

^ No ; dear Mamma never goes out of her 
room.' 

^ She has been worse lately,' added Matilda, 
^ though Papa says she is a little better again 
now.' , 

^ You must wish for her to be better very 
much,' said Miss Grenville. 

Mr. Bridgenorth was waiting for them 
when they entered the room ; and he asked 
Miss Grenville to pour out tea, and began 
to talk to her and the children, so that very 
soon they quite forgot she was a stranger^ 
greatly enjoying their tea down-stairs, and 
feeling quite sorry when, after it was done, 
Papa invited Miss Grenville to go up with 
him and see their mamma. 



Mamma, we are so glad !' 

* Thank you, dears,' she replied 
out her hands, and drawing them 
a kiss of welcome. 

^We have had such a please 
Mamma 1' they continued. ^ We 1: 
showing Miss Grenville the wood 
has gathered quantities of flowers 
which she has never seen before, 
but we have often.' 

' Very likely ; you have lived s 
side, where they grow, and she hs 
plied Mrs. Bridgenorth. 

^Yes, Mamma; but she has 6 
wild flowers we never have ; she 
Dressed, and she's ^oing to press 
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^ There 1 they are just coming in now/ ex- 
claimed Julia ; and out ran both the children 
into the hall to meet them, saying, 

^ Mamma is down-stairs I' 

* Oh, is she V cried Matilda and Freddy ; 
and they were going to run into the drawing- 
room, just as they were, to greet Mamma^ 
when Miss Grenville said, 

^ Take off your things first, my dears, and 
go in quietly. Your mamma must be kept 
very quiet. I am afiraid, Julia and Emily, 
you forgot this.' 

Emily looked guilty ; for in their joy she 
had forgotten it, and let the door fly to with 
a noise, and they had neglected Miss Gren- 
ville's order not to run into the drawing-room 
with their out-door things on. Julia, however, 
answered quickly, with heightened colour, 

^ Mamma did not find any fault.' 

Miss Grenville looked serious, and said, 

^ Julia, you forget yourself.' 

In one moment the little girl's eyes were 
cast down, and she turned to Miss Grenville, 
saying, in a low voice, 

* I beg your pardon.' 

* Very well, my dear. Then you need not 
mind now,' answered Miss Grenville, kindly. 

6* 



ings ott as quickly as she could. 

Ilowed directly, and said, 

^ FU put away your things, don't s 

at; 

* Oh, thank you,' she replied, and wf 

the drawing-room, saying, 

'Oh, Mamma, it is so nice to se 

mi again. I hope you'll be able to 
iry day now.' 

I hope so, dear, if it please God.' 
Tulia, true to her promise, stayed t 
ly her sister's things ; but as she i 
n up, she stopped every now and th< 
he were thinking of something else 
e is a troubled look about her face. ^ 
one of that pettishness of manner 
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* Sister dear,' that stood on the mantel-piece. 
She stopped, looked at it very earnestly with 
her hands crossed before her, and then, as if 
her mind was made up, walked out of her 
room, and went straight to Miss Grenville's 
door and knocked. 

* Come in,' she answered; and Julia opened 
the door, and walking slowly up to Miss 
Grenville, (who was writing at a table by 
the ^yindow, and did not raise her head,) 
said in a sorrowful voice, 

^ Miss Grenville, I did remember.' 
^What, Julia?' said Miss Grenville, not 
understanding her. 

* I did remember about taking my things 
off. ' You said perhaps I had forgotten, but 
that is not true ; I did remember, and so I've 
come to tell you.' 

^My dear truthful child,' said Miss Grenville, 
putting her arm around her, ^ you have done 
quite right to tell me, and I am very happy to 
find you are not ashamed freely to acknow- 
ledge when you have been in fault. You must 
try another time to do just as you are told.' 

So now we see what the struggle had been 
about. Even little children must not expect 
to conquer a fault without difficulty. They 



•rgotten, when it was not so. 

The confession made, the trouble 
»on passed away, and that evening litt 
as the happiest of the happy, whc 
ere all allowed to be down-stairs 
rawing-room with both Papa and 1 
ice more. 

From that time things grew b 
[rs. Bridgenorth's health improvec 
lOugh the memory of dear Alice 
issed away, the keen sorrow did, ai 
ere all able to think more of her ha 
lan of their own loss. 

Miss Grenville, who had been so 
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Alice's place, and yet she was teachable and 
childlike in the school-room, and took great 
pains with her studies. Miss Grenville used 
to say it was a pleasure to teach Matilda, for 
she more than half taught herself everything. 
It was more helping than teaching. 

There was some fear of Emily's being 
spoiled, for she was the pet of everybody. 
Miss Grenville, however, tried not to humour 
her, but to be as strict with her as with the 
others ; and this, I think, saved her, and she 
grew up a gentle, loving, little girl. 

And what of Julia? Did she go on 
struggling against her great fault? Let 
Miss Grenville speak, after she had been 
there a couple of years. She is sitting with 
Mrs. Bridgenorth, talking about the children. 

* I love them all,' she said ; ^ but Julia has 
won the deepest place in my heart. She is 
a noble girl.' 

Mrs. Bridgenorth looked a little surprised, 
though her own heart went along with the 
praise, and she remarked, 

*It is, I suppose, because you had the 
greatest number of struggles with her just at 
first.' 

*Oh!'it was only just at first, and those 
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very struggles showed me her true character. 
Indeed you should hardly say I struggled 
with her, but that she struggled with herself, 
and I sometimes helped her. No one could 
watch her battles with her pride, and her 
conquests, and not love the child. Pride, 
her great enemy, is now, through God's grace 
and her own manful endeavours, in chains, 
and very, very seldom rears his head.' 

Mrs. Bridgenorth's eyes filled with tears 
of pleasure while she said, ' Dear girl ! Yes, 
she is indeed all that I could wish her to be. 
If her dear sister can look down from Para- 
dise, she must be well pleased.' 

* You see the result,' said Miss Grenville, 
* but you have not seen as much of the battle 
as I have done. So often, when I first came, 
her rising colour and quick replies showed 
the naturally proud spirit you had told me 
of. But even then it was not indulged ; a 
grave look or word from me would generally 
lead her to check herself in time, and she 
would be silent and gentle ; or if. she had said 
anything wrong, she would come afterwards 
and beg my pardon, and seem so grieved. 
After a time these little outbursts became less 
and less frequent, and if she did fall, the 
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apology came immediately, before her brother 
and sisters. I saw it cost her much to do this, 
for her lips would quiver as she spoke, but I 
do believe it was what completed her victory.* 

^ Dear child ! God taught her by a severe 
lesson; but she has not turned from His 
reproof, and He will surely bless her,' said 
Mrs. Bridgenorth. 

*Yes,' said Miss Grenville, *I know the 
memory of her sister has been a great help. 
She has never forgotten the sorrow that the 
indulgence of pride cost her then.' 

* No, nor ever will,' said her mother. * I 
never saw a little child suffer so much.' 

* Well, it is now months since I have seen 
any risings of pride,' said Miss Grenville. 
^She takes reproof humbly, never excuses 
herself when in the least to blame, and very 
often takes blame falsely, bearing it herself 
when it ought to fell on Freddy or Emily.' 

* I trust God will perfect the good work 
He has begun,' said Mrs. Bridgenorth. 

It was not long after this that Julia's 
temper and humility were put to a severe 
trial. I must tell you about it, and how she 
bore the trial ; and then we must say farewell 
to the little Bridgenorths. 
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CHAPTER IV. 

It was Emily's birthday, and a party of 
young friends were invited to spend the 
afternoon and evening in honour of it. A 
game of hide-and-seek was going on merrily, 
when it came to Freddy's turn to hide, and 
a little girl named Lucy begged to go with 
him, as she wanted to hide, and yet was 
foolishly afraid to hide alone. She was a 
pretty blue-eyed little girl about eight years 
old, to whom Freddy had taken a violent 
fancy, and nothing she asked could be denied. 
So hand in hand they set off to look for a 
place of concealment. They ran down-stairs^ 
thinking of going into a closet in the hall, 
where cloaks and shawb were kept, but as 
they passed the dining-room where the cloth 
was laid for dinner, the door was open, and 
Lucy spied a capital place, as she thought, 
under a side table covered with a white cloth, 
which hung down to the ground. 

' Let us go under that table,' she said. 

' No,' said Freddy, ' we must not go into 
the dining-room.' 

' Why not V she asked. 
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* Because dinner is coming on to table, and 
Mamma has forbidden us to go in then.' 

* Oh, I'm, sure there'll be plenty of time 
before dinner,' said Lucy, ^ and they won't 
look for us here, and it will be such fun.' 

Lucy, I am sorry to say, was a little giri 
fond of her own way, without thinking whe- 
ther it was right or not to have it. 

Freddy still hesitated, but the sound of 
the seekers starting on their quest made it 
necessary to conceal themselves at once, and 
he allowed himself to be pulled into the 
room, and the door to be shut upon them. 
They then crept under the side table, and 
were completely hidden. Martha came in 
once, and set a dish of something on that 
very table, and never saw them. There 
they lay very quietly, hearing their com- 
panions looking everywhere, and once a hand 
was laid on the door handle, but Freddy 
heard Matilda say, 

^ You need not go there, that's the dining- 
room, and Freddy knows he must not go 
there when the cloth is laid for dinner,' and 
so they turned away. 

^ Oh, what fun I' cried Lucy ; ^ I told you 
they would not come here.' 
7 
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* But I did it, and you mustn't tell of m«, 
indeed you mustn't. My mamma will be so 
angry, and they'll all know. It would be 
very mean of you to go and tell of me.' 

Poor Freddy looked completely bewildered. 
He had not thought of anything but his own 
share, nor seen that telling would bring her 
into disgrace too. She looked into his &ce 
and thought he was yielding, so she threw 
her arms around him, saying, 

* You will be kind, I am sure you will ; 
you are always kind. Come away, and then 
nobody will know who did it.' 

Her pleading looks and eyes filled vnth 
tears, I am sorry to say, prevailed over 
Freddy's bewildered sense of right, and he 
allowed himself to be led out of the room. 

* Where shall we go?' she asked, quite 
trembling. * Do save me.' 

Thus appealed to, Freddy roused himself, 
and said, 

* We'll slip back to the school-room. 
They'll not come there for ever so long;' 
and this they managed to do without being 
seen by any of their seekers. Once in the 
school-room, and the door shut, Lucy thought 
herself safe, and began to laugh, and say how 
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they would be puzzled ; but Freddy was not 
comfortable enough to laugh, and again said 
something about going to tell his mamma or 
Miss Grenville ; but Lucy would not hear of it, 
and fairly worried him at length into saying, 

* Well, then I'll say nothing about it, so 
don't fret.' 

Lucy did not remember that she was 
following Eve's example by being a tempter 
to Freddy, who would never have thought 
of hiding his own fault, but at last fancied, 
against his better judgment, that he ought 
not to tell if it would bring her into disgrace. 

In the meantime the whole party of seekers 
were getting into despair, and were now in 
the third story seeking everywhere. At 
length JuUa said, 

* Well, they are not here, they must be 
down-stairs after all. I shall go and look 
again ;' and down she ran, thinking some of 
the others would follow, but they did not. 
She passed the school-room just as Freddy 
and Lucy had entered and shut the door, 
and so missed them. She noticed the dining- 
room door open, but thought nothing of it, 
and did not go in, but began to look under 

the hall table and everywhere about ; but at 
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last, passing the dining-room door again, she 
thought, * Can they be here I' and stood a 
moment to peep in, without intending to 
enter ; when, however, she saw the cloth on 
the ground, and things scattered about, she 
ahnost unconsciously took a step forward, won- 
dering how it had happened. At that moment 
tie door which led from the kitchen into the 
hall opened, and Martha came out with some- 
thing in her hand. Julia started, and turned 
round to point out the mischief; but before 
she could speak, Martha's quick eyes saw all, 
and she caught hold of Julia, exclaiming, 

^ What business have you here. Miss Julia ? 
What have you done V 

^ Let me alone ; I did not do it, Martha,' 
she exclaimed with some warmth, taken quite 
aback by the unexpected charge. 

^Did not do it. Miss Julia! How can 
you tell such a story? It is not three 
minutes since I set down that dish, and 
nobody else can have been here, so don't tell 
a fib about it. What will Missis say V 

Julia had now recovered herself, and an- 
swered, ^I don't know what she will say. 
She will be very sorry. I did not do it. 
How could it have been done V 
7* 
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Her very gentleness now annoyed the pro- 
voked maidy and she exclaimed angrily, 

^ Miss Julia, you are enoo^ to provoke 
anybody, but you need not expect to blind 
me by your smoothness. To talk in that 
cool way when you have done all this mis- 
chief ! What's to be done without that dish 
of trifle, I don't know. I'll let your papa 
and mamma know, that I will,' she added, 
quite losing all self-restraint. ^ You had no 
business at all in the room when the cloth 
was laid, and I am sure you can have been 
after no good meddling with the dishes.' 

Just as Martha said- this, and before Julia 
had time to answer such a vehement charge, 
Mr. Bridgenorth stood at the door; and said 
gravely, having heard something of what 
Martha was saying, 

^ Julia, what does all this mean V 

*What indeed, Sir?' exclaimed Martha. 
^ It is not three minutes ago (Martha sadly 
forgot how quickly minutes go by) since I 
put that dish there, and shut the door, and 
now I come and find it in this state, and 
Miss Julia just rushing out of the room. 
What she was doing here she only knows — 
after no good, I'm sure.' 
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Julia looked reproachfully towards Martha, 
and her colour rose, and breath came quickly, 
but she did not speak — she durst not trust 
herself — she knew her words would be in- 
dignant, and so she drove them back. Her 
silence and heightened colour made her papa 
think her guilty, and he said, 

^ Julia, I am very sorry to hear all this. 
You had no business here at all when dinner 
was coming on to table, and to have been 
meddling, too, is most disgraceful.' 

* Yes, Sir,' broke in Martha, ^ and then she 
denies doing it. I never knew such a thing.' 

*I am very much displeased with you, 
Julia ; go to your room,' said Mr. Bridge- 
north sternly. 

The tears started into Julia's eyes, and 
she began, * But, Papa — ^ 

^ Silence,' he replied, ^ I shan't hear any- 
thing now. Do as you are bid.' 

Poor child I She kept back an angry ex- 
clamation, she did not rush to her room in a 
whirl of passion as she once would have 
done, but she obeyed quietly, though crying 
bitterly. 

Mr. Bridgenorth then told Martha she was 
speaking too violently, and desired her to tell 
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sented her to her dear papa, and made him 
angry f this was what hurt her — he was angry. 
No sooner, however, had she reached her 
own little room, than another time when she 
had been sent there rushed to her mind, and 
all that then happened. She knelt down by 
her bed, and while sobbing, she prayed over 
and over again, ^Lord, help me to be 
humble and patient, and to put away angry 
feelings, for Jesus Christ's sake.' Soon she 
stopped crying, and began to feel less un- 
happy. ^ Papa will come soon,' she thought, 
^and I'll tell him exactly all I know. I 
ou^t not to have gone into the room at all. 
If I had been careful to do exactly as I was 
told, I should not have been suspected.' 
Then for an instant an angry feeling rose 
again, as she remembered how Martha had 
doubted her word. ^ She had no business to 
do it,' she thought. She checked herself, 
however, and again said her short prayer. 
^Martha was taken by surprise,' she then 
thought, ^ and it looked very much as if I had 
done it. She will be sorry when she knows 
I haven't. No, I mustn't be angry, I must 
be patient ;' and as she said this to herself, 
she glanced at her sister^s picture, as she 
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[I shall give it up,' said Emily, *and 

to the school-room till they choose 

L we will,' cried one or two; *I am 

ley have not hidden fairly.' 

L but they won't like that,' said Matilda, 
jas too old to mind for the play. She 
loined to give pleasure to others, and to 

things straight. 

Te cannot help that,' said Emily. *I 

iure we have looked everywhere, so I 

^ive it up. I am tired of the game';' 
^ -'>i_rnom, followed 
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* We shan't tell you anything/ said Lucy ; 
^ here we are, and you couldn't find us I' and 
again she laughed, but £ don't think it was a 
very real lau^. Matilda not being by, it 
was not observed that Freddy said but little. 

Presently she and the one or two others 
that had continued the search, attracted by 
the noise, entered the room, and heard the 
story poured out on all sides. 

^ But where is Julia ? said Matilda ; ^ she 
does not know that they are found, and is 
looking down-stairs; what a time she has 
been I I shall go and look for her.' 

^ I'll go with you,' said Bessie, one of the 
party ; and away they went. No Julia, how- 
ever, could they find. 

^Well, she^s hidden now,' said Matilda 
laughing, ' they must have got the power of 
turning into thin air.' As she said this, Mar- 
tha came out of the kitchen with the last dish 
in her hand for dinner, and Matilda cried out, 

' Martha, have you seen Miss Julia V 

Putting on a very grave face, she answered, 
* Yes, Miss Matilda, I have.' 

* What do you mean, Martha, by being so 
grave ? Where is she ? asked Matilda. 

^ Her papa has sent her to her room. Miss 



Matilda. 

^£ cannot help that, Miss Mati 
said again gravely, * I only tell yoi 
know. I cannot help your disbelic 
and I can't stop and talk now/ si 
hurrying into the room. 

*0h, there is some mistake, I i 
said Matilda, * I must go to poor Ju 
Bessie, go to the school-room, and si 
be back directly, and don't tell of pc 

Bessie, however, was so assailed w 
tions, that though she had not int 
tell, she had not been in the ro< 
minutes before all was known. 

Freddy was in an agony when 
Julia was accused, but all he durst 
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Her looks, and his promise to her, again 
checked him ; but if ever Freddy was truly 
miserable, it was now. The one wrong step 
of disobedience in going into the dining-room 
had led to all this. How sorry he was that 
he had taken that first step I He felt greatly 
inclined to say he had done it himself, only 
it would not be true, and even to save Julia 
that could not be right. 

Matilda, in the meantime, had sought her 
sister's room, and found her standing opposite 
dear Alice's picture. Matilda ran up to her 
and put her arms round her neck, saying, 

*Dear Julia, what is the matter? What 
does Martha mean I I am sure she is mis- 
taken.' 

^ Yes, she is,' replied Julia, laying her head 
on her sister's shoulder, and bursting into 
fresh tears. ^ She thinks I did it, but I did 
not, and she has made Papa think so. All I 
did wrong was going a few steps into the 
room when I saw the cloth down, and the 
things lying about ; I ought not to have done 
even that.' 

* I don't understand you, Julia ; what cloth 
and what things ? I Imow nothing about it,' 
said Matilda. 
8 
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Julia thea told ber sister all that had hap- 
pened, withoat any bitt^meas ot aiig«r of 
tone. The telling to a believing kind lisfcoiar 
was a great relie£ 

<Dear Julia,' said Matilda, TU go and 
tell Papa. I am sure when he hears your 
story hell belieye yon. He most have been 
in a hurry, or he woold have let yoa speak.' 
^Perhaps so,' returned Julia; ^aoij yoo 
know I used always to defend mysd^ and lie 
must have thought I was going to do it when 
I ought not, and perhaps say what was not 
true. It is my own fault.' 

^ Ah I but you don't defend yoursdf now, 
dear Julia,' said Matilda. ^ You see yoa did 
not speak at all at first, and so Papa would 
think you had done it.' 

^ I durst not speak then. I was angry widi 
Martha,' said Julia. 

^ Well, I will go and try to ten Papa. I 
am sure he will listen,' said Matilda. 

*No, you mustn't, Matilda; he is, I have 
no doubt, in the drawing-room with the 
company, and you can't go there. I most 
y^Bit till he comes. I don't mind so much 
now you beUeve me, and if they don't know 
« the acbooUroom: 
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^I told Bessie not to teD/ replied Matilda. 
^I hope she hasn't, but she heard all that 
Martha said.' 

The colour rose in Julia's cheeks ; it was 
hard to think all her companions should hear 
such things of her, and again her tears fell fast. 

* Don't cry so, Pll not let them believe you 
guilty,' said Matilda; 'and after all, dear 
Julia, it is better to be thought guilty when 
you are innocent, than really to be guilty, is 
it not f 

* Yes,' she replied, looking up through her 
tears, ' Til think of that. But now you must 
go, Matilda. They'll all wonder what has 
become of you.' 

* Well, I shall try to see Papa, or Miss 
Grenville,' said MatUda. 

' You had better not,' said Julia ; but she 
did not forbid her, and Matilda ran down 
before returning to the school-room to see if 
she could persuade Martha to tell Miss 
Grenville she was wanted. Matilda thought 
thcU would be the best plan, and she would 
know what ought to be done. 

Disappointment, however, awaited her ; for 
when she got down-stairs, she found they had 
gone in to dinner, and there was no possi- 



le comforted Matilda, auvt ^ 

tcad, and try and wait patiently, she 

je Papa would come as soon as dinner 

There were no gentlemen to keep 

ie was only afraid he was very angryi 

would have come before, and this 

It made poor Julia cry a good deal 

/she was left alone again. 

lien Matilda returned to the school-room 

f^as vexed to find all known ; and not- 

ptanding all she could say about its being 

[ mistake, but that Papa having gone in 

inner, she could not explain it to him, she 

/that many did not believe her ; and there 

whispers of wonder among some of 

that Julia could do such things. 
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As they went down, Freddy got an oppor- 
tunity of saying a few words alone to Lucy. 

'1 say,' he began, *I cannot stand this; 
I must tell, Lucy. It is a shame Julia 
should be suspected.' 

*But you've promised,' she answered. 

* You'll tell a story if you say a word about 
it. Julia will get out of it.' 

*0 Lucyl I don't like you at all,' he 
exclaimed, vexed by her selfishness. ^ It is 
very unkind of you.' 

* No, it's you who are unkind,' she retorted. 

* You don't care for me.' 

* Come, Master Freddy, you are keeping 
all waiting,' said Ann; and Freddy was 
obliged to go forward. 

Matilda tried to make the tea pleasant to 
the guests, but it was very hard work. She 
succeeded, however, better than Freddy, for 
her conscience was easy, and his was not. 
Matilda could not but notice him, he was so 
unlike himself; "and she began to wonder if 
he could know anything about it. Then she 
remembered how he and Lucy had been 
hidden, and got back into the school-room ; 
and only that it was so unlike Freddy to let 
Julia be blamed falsely, she would have felt 
8* 
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sure that they must have had something to 

do with it. The more she thought of it, the 

nearer she came to the truth; and she 

noticed that Freddy now turned away from 

Lucy, whom before he had been so much 

taken with. * If I could only find out who 

had done it/ she thought, ' that would set all 

right.' Yet she could not bear to suspect 

her dear brother even of silence, if he had 

not done it, but only knew who had. She 

felt thoroughly perplexed and uncomfortable. 

She had no chance, however, of speaking to 

Freddy, for he avoided her. He was a&aid of 

being asked anything. Yes, even brave little 

Freddy was made a coward by doing wrong* 

They returned to the school-room, and 

began their amusements again without any 

light being thrown on the subject. Matilda 

was feeling more and more distressed for 

Julia, because they were to go down to the 

drawing-room after dinner, and she thought 

poor Julia would be disgraced before all the 

elders too. ^I must see Miss Grenville first,* 

she thought; and just then (for she had 

gone into the passage to listen) she heard the 

dining-room, door open, and the ladies come 

oat^ and to her great relie?, Miaa Grenville 
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ran up-stairs without going into the drawing- 
room, and came alone. 

'Oh, Miss Grenville, I am so glad you 
are come T she exclaimed ; ' I do so want to 
speak to you.' 

*What is the matter, Matilda? nothing 
wrong, I hope,' said Miss Grenville anxiously. 

* Oh, yes 1 poor Julia 1 Come into your 
room, and TU tell you.' 

She then proceeded to tell all she knew, 
and was greatly relieved by hearing Miss 
Grenville exclaim, 

' There's some mistake. I feel sure Julia 
is innocent. I am sure if she had done it, 
she would not deny it. Poor child I' 

'Oh I then you'll speak to Papal' said 
Matilda. 

Miss Grenville thought a moment, and re- 
plied, 

' I don't say that, Matilda, unless we can 
prove her innocent. It would not be right 
for me to interfere with your papa. He is 
the best judge what to do.' 

Matilda's countenance fell, and she ex- 
claimed, 

' Oh I but we are to go to the drawing- 
room ; and Julia can't leave her room while 
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Papa Is angry with her. Could you not do 



Miss Grenville looked pained as she replied, 

* I fear not, Matilda. I must not interfere. 
If your papa speaks to me, TU tell him what 
I think. I wish we could find out who has 
done it ; that would clear up all. Do you 
know where Freddy and Lucy had been t' 

' No,' exclaimed Matilda ; ^ and only that I 
can't bear to suspect Freddy, I should think 
they had done it. But Freddy would never 
be silent now, if he had done it ;' and Matilda 
told all she had observed about his manner. 

^ He would have spoken, I am sure,' said 
Miss Grenville, ^ if he was only himself con- 
cerned ; but a false idea of honour may keep 
him silent if Lucy did it. I should like to 
speak to Freddy. That can do no harm, I 
think.' 

Matilda opened the door to call him, but 
as she did so, they heard Mr. Bridgenorth 
going into Julia's room ; for he had only 
waited for the ladies to withdraw, collected 
his thoughts a little, and then hastened to 
his erring child, as he believed her to be. 

*We will wait a little,' said Miss Gren- 
yille^ ^ until your papa has spoken to Julia; 
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and I mil go down and beg your mamma to 
allow a delay before the young ones come to 
the dravring-room. I think I can do this 
unobserved. None of you must come until I 
fetch you. Now run back.' 

Somewhat relieved, Matilda returned, and 
had no little difficulty in keeping the young 
ones patient, and yet not telling the reason 
why they were not to go down. 

When Mr. Bridgenorth entered Julia's 
room, she was sitting by a table reading a 
hymn-book. Her conscience being innocent, 
she rejoiced to see her papa ; and getting up, 
she approached him, saying gently, ^Dear 
Fi^a, may I tell you all now V 

*Yes, Julia, if you will speak quite the 
truth.' 

^Indeed I will, Papa,' she said in a 
trembling voice. * Papa, I went down-stairs 
to look for Freddy and Lucy, who were 
hiding, and we could not find them anywhere. 
I saw the dining-room door open, and thought 
I would just peep in while passing, and see 
if they could be there. I did not mean to go 
in ; but when I looked, and saw the cloth 
down, and all the things scattered about, I 
did go in two or three steps. I ought not to 
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have done that^ but I did not think what I 
was doing, I was so surprised ; and just then 
Martha came into the room, and said I had 
done it. I told her I had not, but she was 
angry and would not believe me ; then I felt 
angry, and durst not speak again, for I could 
not have spoken quietly; and thai a the 
reason, Papa, I did not say I had not done it 
the moment you came up.' 

Mr. Bridgenorth listened without once 
interrupting her ; and there was something 
so straightforward, and yet humble, in her 
words, that he could not doubt them in his 
heart; and he felt inclined to put his arm 
around her and say he believed her, and was 
grieved he had not listened before, but then 
Martha's story, and her undoubted assertion 
that nobody else could have done it-, came 
back to his mind, and he felt he must not ; 
he must have proof of the truth first, so now 
he asked quietly, 

^ Do you know where Freddy and Lucy 
were found I' 

'Yes, Papa; sitting in the school-room; 
but how they got there puzzles everybody.' 

Mr. Bridgenorth thought a moment, and 
then asked, ^Had they not been there all the 
timeF' 
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* No, Papa ; we had all been there while 
they were hiding, and then we went to look 
for them, and could not find them anywhere, 
and I had gone downnstairs a second time to 
look for them, when the rest found them in 
the school-room.' 

* How came you to go alone, Julia V 
*Idid not know I was going alone. I 

called out I would go, and I thought some of 
them were following me. I am sure I wish 
they had, and then they would know.' 

* So do I, Julia, for it is very sad to me to 
doubt you, and yet Martha says no one else 
can have done it.' 

^ She thinks so, Papa ; but I did not do 
it,' was all Julia's reply. 

Again Mr. Bridgenorth thought a moment, 
and then said, 

' Do you think Freddy and Lucy can have 
hidden there, and done itf 

*0h, no^ Papal' she exclaimed warmly. 
^ I am sure Freddy would not go into the 
dining-room ; or if he forgot, and did go in, 
I am sure he would have told. Papa, he 
would not have let you think 1 had done it a 
minute if he had. I am sure he would not.' 

'I hope not indeed, my child,' said Mr. 
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Bridgcnorth, in a tenderer tone than he had 
yet used^ for her generosity touched him. 
Indeed he felt tenderly all the time, but had 
not thought it right to speak so ; and now he 
sat silent, and looked grieved and perplexed. 

At length he said, 

* I hope you are speaking the whole truth, 
Julia.' 

^ I am, Papa,' she said in a tone of sorrow ; 
for it cut her to the heart to think her papa 
should conceive it possible she was not. She 
did not know all that Martha had said, and 
how clearly she had made it appear that 
Julia alone could be guilty. Martha had 
not intended to deceive ; she thought Julia 
had done it; but she had been grievously 
wrong in speaking as though she knew things 
which she only suspected. 

We cannot, dear children, be too careful 
of our words, and especially when speaking 
of others. You should all pray to God to 
set a watch before your mouth, and keep the 
door of your lips, lest you offend. 

After a little more thought, Mr. Bridge- 
north made up his mind what to do ; and 
taking Julia by the hand, he said, ^Come 
with me,' and Jed her into the echool-room 
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among all her companionB. She was not 
a&aid to go, for she was innocent; though 
she was very unhappy, because her papa was 
not satisfied. He opened the door and 
walked in, and Julia clung to him. Yes, 
she clung — even while under his displeasure 
— ^to the father who she knew loved her, 
whose very punishment (though in this case 
unconsciously unjust) was a proof of his love. 

She would not, if he had continued to 
think her guilty, have dropped that hand to 
prove her innocence to all the world besides ; 
and now as she stood by him, she trusted 
him : she was sure, even while he was angry 
with her, that she was safe under his pro- 
tection. 

Dear children, we have a heavenly Father, 
Who, when He punishes, cannot be unjust ; 
Who loves us with a deeper love than any 
earthly parent. Ever cling to Him — the 
closer when He chastises you ; for whom the 
Lord loveth He chasteneth; and if, when 
our fathers in the flesh correct us, we give 
them reverence, shall we not much rather be 
in subjection to the Father of spirits and 
live? 

There was instant silence in the schod- 
9 
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if any of you know how all this happened, 
you cannot be silent, and allow another to 
be blamed falsely !' 

While Mr. Bridgenorth said this, Lucy 
turned scarlet — poor Freddy with diflBculty 
could keep back his tears. He longed to 
come forward and tell all — but his promise I 
What must he do ? 

Mr. Bridgenorth stopped, and no one 
spoke. After a pause, he said, 

^ No one speaks ; then must I suppose no 
one knows anything about it V 

Still no one spoke, though Freddy turned 
80 white, his papa could not help noticing it. 

* One thing more I will say,' he added in 
a moment, ' that if any of you know any- 
thing, and do not now speak, you are as 
guilty of telling a lie as if you spoke words 
of denial — and oh 1 I trust none of you would 
dare to tell a lie;' and as he said this, he 
looked full at Freddy. But Freddy could 
not meet his gaze : his eyes dropped, and 
tears rolled down his cheeks. Mr. Bridge- 
north gave them time to speak ; and then in 
despair turned, as if going away, when Freddy 
rushed forward, and seizing his hand, said, 

^ Oh, Papal Papal don't go I I can't bear 
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it. Julia didu't do it. I would tell you 
all, but I promised not I What must I do, 
Papa r 

Mr. Bridgenorth's face lighted up. 

^Promised, did you, Freddy I It was a 
wix)ng promise. Go and ask the person to 
whom you gave the promise to free you. If 
it is anyone in this room, I cannot believe 
they would act so unkindly as to wish you 
to keep it, when by doing so the innocent 
suffer.' 

Freddy was on the point of turning round 
there and then to Lucy, but she did not 
give him time ; for stamping her foot on the 
ground, she exclaimed, with passionate tears, 

* You are all very unkind 1 I won't stay 
here ! I'll go home !' 

Just then Miss Grenville entered, and the 
child ran up to her for protection, saying, 

* Take me away : they are all very unkind ! 
I won't stay any longer !' 

Miss Grenville took her hand, and looked 
toward Mr. Bridgenorth for instruction ; and 
he at once said, 

^ She must not go just now. Miss Gren- 

vj))e. Nobody wishes to be unkind to her ;' 

^nd he sat down and drew the struggling 
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child towards him, saying, so gravely and 
decidedly that she was quite cowed, 

* Stop crying, and be still. I must know 
the truth now ;' and then, as she stopped the 
violence of her crying, he continued, 

* You, I am sure, would wish Freddy to 
tell. You would not wish Julia to be blamed, 
when she did not do it. Perhaps you were 
frightened befgre, in a strange house ; but 
now I tell you, that breaking the things does 
not make me angry at all ; and you did not 
know you ought not to go into the room. 
The only thing I think you have done 
naughty, is not telling. But you wish 
Freddy to tell now, do you not V 

Fairly overcome, Lucy said, ^ Yes ;' all was 
80 different to what she expected. Here 
was Mr. Bridgenorth speaking kindly to her 
instead of scolding her, and, like Julia, she 
could not help clinging to him. 

^ Now, Freddy, speak,' he said. 

^ Oh, Papa I it was all my fault,' he began ; 
and then he told the story just as all had 
happened, concluding by saying, * Oh ! I am 
so very sorry about Julia !' 

Mr. Bridgenorth drew Julia closer to him, 
saying, 

9* 
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*No, I did not mean to be un 
id ; ^ and I have great pleasure 
ying before you all, that ^ear J 
5ted most patiently and humbly, a 
ery much pleased with her/ 
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ipon his shoulder as she stood, and 
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^ Freddy, I wish I could say th< 
you; but you have not done rigl 
3bedieuce began your fault, and 
promise succeeded, which brough 
trouble, and sealed your lips \« 
T u^_^ /^fllArwise have spol 
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(^* Oh 1 no, Papa," said Julia in an under- 
tone, but her papa's look silenced her ; and 
he went on) — for I could not bear to have a 
little boy near me who could shield himself 
by letting another suffer, and that his sister. 
But your silence was not to shield yourself^ 
though it was wrong. There is more sin, 
my boy, in keeping a promise that is wrong 
in itself than in breaking it. Your promise 
was wrong in itself; you should, therefore, 
have told Lucy that you could not keep it.' 
*I am very sorry,' was all poor Freddy 
could say. 

* And you, my little girl,' said Mr. Bridge 
north, speaking to Lucy, ^ should never have 
asked for such a promise. Never let fear 
make you do wrong. Breaking the glasses 
was a mere accident, for which we should 
not have been displeased with you.' 

* Oh 1 I thought you would be very angry 1' 
she exclaimed. 

* And so you let your fear make you do a 
great deal which was very wrong. You 
were wrong first in asking Freddy to go into 
that room, when he told you that he was for- 
bidden. I did not know you had been told 
that just now, when I said you were not 
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j-.««^vp vou. 
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This took Lucy by surprise ; and she did 
not like the idea. She had not been taught — 
poor little girl I — ^to confess her faults. Julia 
saw her hesitation, and said, 

* Never mind, Papa. Freddy will tell her 
that I did not do it ; and I don't mind for 
anything, now you are not angry.' 

* But Lucy won't be happy if she does not, 
I am sure,' said Mr. Bridgenorth ; and again 
speaking to the child, said, 

*It is the only way, my child, you can 
show that you are sorry. It may be dis- 
agreeable, but is it not better than to feel 
that God is angry with you? Matilda,' he 
continued, ^ call Martha, and we will tell her.' 

Lucy did not resist : there was something 
about Mr. Bridgenorth's manner that over- 
came her ; and she really did feel sorry. 

Martha came, and Mr. Bridgenorth said, 

^ Martha, Master Freddy and Miss Lucy 
Trenholme have something to tell you.' 

Lucy shrank back; but Freddy stepped 
forward, and said, 

* Oh, Martha, we wanted to tell you that 
Julia had nothing to do with upsetting the 
things in the dining-room. It was all my fault. 
I took Lucy to hide there, and it got done.' 
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^Well! I declare! I am sure, Master 
Freddy, I did not think you could have been 
there; it was scarcely a minute after I set 
the trifle down, when I came and found it 
done,' said Martha. 

^ We were under the table when you put 
it down,' said Freddy. 

^ Oh ! I thought nobody could have come 
and gone in that minute,' said Martha ; ^ but 
I am sure I am very sorry that I said Miss 
Julia did it. I did not think anyone else 
could have done it.' 

^ Never mind, Martha,' said Julia ; ^ it is 
all right now.' 

But Lucy did not feel it was all right; 
she had not spoken, and Freddy had not 
said it was her. It was a great effort^ bat 
out it came, 

^ It was I upset it all, not Freddy.' 

* That is a brave little girl,' whispered Mr, 
Bridgenorth ; and continued aloud, ^ I hope, 
Martha, this will be a lesson to you not to 
speak so certainly about a thing you are not 
sure of. Your words made me punish Miss 
Julia, when she was quite innocent.' 

^ Indeed, Sir, I thought she had done it. 
I am very sorry,' she replied. 
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* Yes ; but you only thought, Martha ; and 
yet you spoke as if you knew, which was not 
at all right.' 

Again Julia said, 

* Never mind now, dear Papa. Do forgive 
them all.'- 

* I will, my child, because yon ask it,' said 
her papa ; * I will say nothing more about it. 
And now I think you must all come down, 
or Mamma will wonder what has happened. 
Miss Grenville, will you make haste and 
bring them down V 

Mr. Bridgenorth left the room as he spoke ; 
and Julia's first act was to take Lucy's hand, 
and say, 

*Will you come and wash your face, so 
that they may not see you've been crying V 
and Lucy felt how kind it was, and how 
unlike what she herself would have done. 

Freddy was not satisfied until he had a 
chance of kissing her, and saying how sorry 
he was. 

* Oh 1 please don't say anything more. 
Indeed, I know you did not mean it,' said 
Julia, kissing him heartily. 

Presently they were all in the drawing- 
room ; and now perhaps, even more than in 
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the time of trouble, Julia's truly humble 
spirit was shown, for she was quiet and 
retiring, anxious only to make Lucy and 
Freddy feel at ease, and not puffed up 
because her piEipa had commended her so 
much. 

On Lucy the effect of that evening was 
lasting. The beauty of truth, and openness, 
and unselfishness, seemed to strike her ; and 
she took the first step in her own improvement 
when she brought herself to acknowledge that 
she had done the mischief. 

And now I have shown you the sad con- 
sequences of Pride Indulged, and the happy 
result of Pride Conquered. Children though 
you may be, it is not too early to begin the 
battle, for all of you have pride in one 
form or another to subdue. Begin at once, 
asking God to help you, so that with His 
blessing you may be like little Julia — 
a conqueror. 
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